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Frem Punc

Top foor,

(‘:-.:.mmlaaluna.lre——"l‘nlrurms?

| well as your books, and keep posied.

y | ©veT, a father is asking some guestions in
| American history which the by cannot
Iaalsm"-r'. and his father procieds o en-
hghten him. The boy savs that Washing-
ftun was a private citizen when he di-1:

r- |

tain of u passing steamboat informed them
that they were on the Yukon river. They
had gone up Ray river and down Dahl
river, coming oui on the Yukon about ten
mli’es above where they had left it three
months before. A summer's work had been

led for nothing. This experience and

serious Hlustrate the ece
of the mountain ranges
Alaska.
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THEY OR TWO.”

| Showing That Even na Wiske Father
May Be in Error.

| Monday afternoon, the High School
| Codets were straggling homewarid from the
| called to another:

l did yo® se: that article in
’ Saturday’s Star, where a father undertakes
1

ns

drill, one
“Say., Tom,
to teach American history to his son,
I High School |
! “Yes, and from his lgnoranee and his fail-
ure to take his father up, 1 think the Loy
i come up from the Grammar School,
but came in from the ougsile, fact,
| what Kipling ealls a 2Cramm-r's Pup.”
CWhat's ug exclaimed another voice.
“Why, Iast Saturday's Star there is
an article which represents a father trying
to show that his son, a High School boy, Is
ignorant of American history, when, in
the fither exhibits his own lgnor-

a

Moy T

in wis

In

| fact,

dlice
| =wen,

I

I didn't read Th: Star, so what is

“You didn’t, eh? Well, read Tha Star, us
How-

b

fither
T LA r of the United States army, hayv-

| P=d;
‘ was licutenant general and
| ing been commissioned July 3, 1797, Now,
|
|

Savs

the boy should have told him that the Pres-
laent, under the Constitution, is commander
ol the army.”
O course;
vise?”

“Well

we all know that. What

the father says that Mr. Gresham
| was the vnly man in our history who ne'd
| LET=e cabinet positions.™

| “Pshaw!" came in a chorus, “Why, thera
| was Wililam Wirt, who was Attorhey Gen-
eral for three terms—two under Monros QK

one under J. Q0 Adams," exelaimed ope Ll
| “Yes, and Jamss Monroe, See ity of
| State umnder Madison fur two ‘s and

retary of War for one term,” crisd an-

r.

“rallarin was Seeretary of State o

| Hmes, John C. Calhoun twice and Sscr tary
|n. War ons=" sajl a yYoungster who had
peaught up with the procession.
'\--.-4._1 know,” Ld the first speakor,
- are Levi W, bury, J. M-
: . Jus. } ‘rsham, Gil-
it not any on: of these neld
ofti 5. Mayhe that is what
the meant, though he did »ot say
| Ban =
| ey .
| W II::l: s all this going on?' sail anoiher
lad who _h,n-i caught up with the loltering
buys as they tHacussed the matter
“We I showld say s0.” he . Xelaimed, as
| Lomatd 1} matier. “What about
i kering of M chusetts?"”
| mesd = ral. “We for-

=ild a-small hoy:
was Postmasier
0of the Nuavy, Secre
Wy of State under W
: ¥ ol State under J
» offices, four of them ifF ey
one another, and all four under
I think that father woy

H.

from

same President.

4o well 1o book up before he stirts in
guin.

Wl rather” exclaimed still another
ind. - ‘s that J. Q. Adams’ was the
-"r‘_\' . thrown into the House of
tepreser -3 If he had read the his-
ary of the Co nuon he would have
known that article 12 the amendments
Wis adopted becnuyse ‘n the first

tlon of Mr. Jefferson was thrown into t
House of Representatives : were th

ty-six ballots ber I
| was danger, as t i then stood,
that the winlid neither President nor
ent for an ensuing term."
pundit of a father makes an-

. mnd tl

r mistake. He savs thar | Q. Adams
the only ret *nt who re-
red pubilie life ugh an elective of-
Why. he himself should be old ennsugh

remember that Andrew Johnson, ufter
Prestde Wias elected senator from

nessi

came from a man who wns
E the group. 1 read wrticle you

| Bave been speaking about. and, I re-
| member, wound up by sayving & was
| vonstderably more of the kind. If - b Juide-

mg by vour

ams, the lad did not gialn
much

veracious information.'

And the group passed on.
— -
| THE MAN FrOM TEXAS,

His Vivid Picture of Conditions in
the Lone Star Staie,

from Texas, and the
IMXiONs 1o See o Tex-
heath, asked the

and at once pro-

aut,
" him.
¥ Texas, T bolisy

Finn ing reportorial

' he
mANnner, as

said

" responded the gen-
frown.

mn w
| “Im a reporter.”

SOMmMew

urriedls

explained the

W er

el ted, “and would
be gl to have ¢ talk with you on
| Texas matters. How are timesdown there”
{  “Oh, ab, T beg rour pardon,” sald the

“*1 did not wughly comprehend

approaching me, and
i apprehensive of strangers,
al hesttaney. don't you know,
Wt with

that

i 3 bonhomie, not 1o
sy camaridieri, so characteristic, [ be-
Hewe Eentiemen of your profession.

AN apprised of

identity 1

* pleasad 1o commun! 1 infor-
I may possess, aml in response to
VOUT eImirer pertinent inguir 1 may

wondervd i the clerk hadn't
nistake,

. 1 presume.”” h
izl indus
efilicman,
(151

of »
“*exhibit a most
those phlegmatic

g TS FEATS

which c¢ert Individuals, who
to ook upe » Tartarcan side
ntity, have persisted in prophesy-
ing would necessarlly follow f'n-r'mi!l-jm-
Lit I coalesvences with capitalistie combi-
natuwns, wilg it il present
i sign sufficient to
2y this mctérie which
Were fulminuating,
sigaally atlon In Iy

W Ur any contiguous eommunitbes ™
“1I am glad to hear it gasped the pe-
porter. “"How are the crops™ )
y he dutivs of ‘my v ion are rather
1 than extraforianeous,'” an-
Tema from Texas, with
bly 1 am n “r-

e conclusively
v Your indagations in that di-
from the presentmen
relianble delators 1 am
i that our agronomie
= impeccable, and that predial
profits are no less sure than they will be
superiative. Indeed. I am profoundly im-
pressed by efforts

ts

helleve

the resultant

A ‘ I of every
Priptilemus of Texas of whom it has bueen
my lortuitous fate to have cognoscence

that agriculture and its
lateralitles In our state is destined to wield
4 plenipotentlary pulzsance in politics as
well as in all pragmatic and professional
pursuits. I have predicated upon this— " a
bell boy here announced that the gentle-
man was wunted at the telephone. “Par-
don me 3 moment,"” he said, rising to go.
“Uertalnly, certalnly,” sald the reporter,

concatenated col-

and as the gentleman disappeared in the
baox, the reporter disappeared through the
nearest street door. “Gee whiz,” he ex-
‘laimed when he reached the open  air,

“what has ever happened to Texas? Won-

der If Boston has slipped a cog ar dro;
down that way ™" S ,:ped‘

—
He Was the Only One Right.
From Tit-Blts.

A raw Scotch lad had joined the local
volunteers, and on the first parade his slster
came, together with his mother, to see
them. When they were marching past
Jock was out of step. “Look, mither,” sald

bis sister, “they’'re &’ of 'em oot o' atep but
cor Jock."

ANOTHER IDOL SHATTERED

“Remarkab’e institutions, these cooking
schools, aren’t they?" said the man who
talks in the lunch room.

The other men at his table smiled know-
ingly.

“Pass It up,” sald one of them.
been up against a graduate of one.
hankering, elther, to—-"

“Yes, siree, they certalnly are extraordi-
nary outfits,” interrupted the garrulous
man. “Had an experience with a dinner a
la cooking school yesterday evening. Well,
say, of all the —"*

“Don't go Into details, old man,” sald one
of the party. *“Give us a chance to eat
without such a handicap as a description
of & cooking school feed's bound te be.
Don't inflict any unnecessary suffering on
us.

“First time 1 had ever been dragged up
to a cooking school dinner myself,” went
on the ta kative man, lgnoring his friend’s
pleading.  “But 1'd heard enough about
them to be shy. Happened this way:

My wife's younger sister—mighty pretty
girl, ut that—came on here from Philadel-
phia on a visit yesterday morning. As luck
would have It, our cook's thirty-third
cousin, or something, got slek the night
before and the ¢ook =ent us word' that she
couldn’t possibly report for duly yesterday
morning. My wife got the breakfast yes-
terday morning—pretty fair cook, my wife,
whin she has to meet an emergency—but
she had a long face at the meal over the
lack of a cook to get the dinner.

“*Of course 1 ecan get the dinner myself,
she said, ‘but it's so provoking to have
to—'

“Right here her sister chimed in.
“Please et me get the dinner today,’
she saild, 1 kuow how to get a dinner. I've
been 1o cooking school all winter.'

"My wile Iooked at me out of the siants
of her eyes, and I looked at her the same
way.  Neither of us wanted to say any-
thing to wound the girl's feelings, and yet
the prospect was something black.,

“"Maybe I can get some colored girl in
the I:J»_'i'gl'l.llurhmnl Lo come around," parried
my wile,

" fOh, but don't do that,' insisted her sis-
t;-r. 'L really can cook, you know. 1 took
the

“Naver
Not

full ecourse. Just let me gel the din-
net today, please.’

“Well, there was nothing for it. My

wife agreed with what grace she could

muster, amd 1 just bent over my plate and
said nothing. But 1 kept up a hard think-
ing. I'd heard about these here cooking
schools, and lumpy bread, and watery soup,
and a'l that. ’

“My wife, when she came out into the
vestibule to bid me good-hye before 1
started for the office, whispered to me that
it eouldn’t he helpod—that she didn't want
to make her sister foll bad by turning
her suggestion down—and told me that I'd
only have to endure it once, for she'd] have

a cook hy night. sure,

rAnyway, you need not et much,' she
salll. ‘You can just pretend to ear, and
then you ean slip out down town after
dinner and get something you like to eat
al a restaurant.’

“Well, sirs, the thought of that cooking
school dinner preyed on me all day ves-

terday so that I couldn’'t work., 1 told
myself repeatedly that I was too derned
gond-naturel thus to offer myseif as a

human sacrifiee on the altar of a1 cnok g
school dinner, and as the hour for knock-
Ing off work at the office drew nlgh, and
along with it the dinner hour at home, 1
thought strongly of just bolting for it and
net showing up at home at all until after
dark, when 1 figured the remains of that
awful dinner "ud be cleared away, I didn't
want to make the young woman feel bad,
though, and so I gathered all my nerve and
pranced up home, prepared to do or die.
Well, fellows, you ean say what you please
about your experiences, but I want to tell
¥ou right now—""

“Don’t.,” interrupted one of his
“Just leave it to our imaglnations. Don't
throw us any essay upon sogglness, or
that sort of thing. Suppose you wound up
by kicking the table over, hey?"

“You ean say what you lke about your
experiences and the great feeds you've
hatl,” pursued the narrator, “but it would
Just have made your mouths water even
to look at that dinner. Never enjoved any
meiil much In my lfe. Ahsolutely per-
feet, the whole thing. In the first place, that
young woman knew how to garnish dishes
and how to dress a table—hig bunches of
Hbies and wild flowers scattered around, and
—well, you ought to have tasted that eream
of celery soup! It was enough to make old
Ham Ward ecome back in the spirit. Took
three plates of It, and hollersd for more.
Then a chicken pot ple—say, you fellows
know what chicken pot pie dimigh gener-
ally Is—heavy as sinkers, and vallery
tough? Well, say, it's a waonder this
didn't float right up in the air, U we
light. Gravy full of e
parsley, and fluffy biscaits, lighter'n a
feather, baked tomatoes like vour mother
never heard of, much less ccoked, nspari-

friends.

=0

lHttle snips of gr

gus with ecream dressing that would set
you crazy, potato croquetles such as a
fellow only dreams about and never ex-
pects to petually eat, corn fritters as crisp
#s5 new hundred-dollar bills, and, finally,
just before the black coffee that was in
itself enpugh to bind a man forever to
his home and fireside, a lemon meringue
ple, aboat three inches thick, that tasted

of lemons, the bottom erust just as fiuffy
#s the top one, and—""

H# was here interrupted by cries of de-
rision and contemptuous {ef. But his

interruptors all looked as if thelr “tecth
were leaking,” nevertheless. He stuck to
1

sLory stoutly.
: ' finally Inquired one of the doubt-
golng

now long is your sister-in-law

was the reply.

“Well, the only way to prove this pipe
gstory of vours s to dsk her to eoonk next
‘s dinner and invite the whole bunch

vaple weeks,"™

us up,” sald one of the narrator's
friends, with a wolfish expression in his
eye, and the v they all jumped at the

invitation when It was extended was some-
thing remurkable for its unanimity.
- =

Ceell Rhodes.
From Good Words.

He is undoubtedly the one great states-
man South Afrlea possesses. His 1s a4 he-
roie figure, although the heroizsm is not un-
mixed. o 13 a great admirer of the first
Napoleon, as his library shows, and thers
is a certaln affinity between the two men,
for Mr. Rhodes is @ man of vast imperial
designs, and he is Imperious in his determi-
nation that these designs shall be reallzed.
He will not have hls great schemes hio-
dered; obstacles must therefore be removed
whatever ithe cost, whether by force or by
“squaring’’ the opposition. But his enthu-
sinsm s wholly unselfish. He is an Afri-
kander of the Afrikanders in his passlonate
desire for the development of Africa. In-
gtead of taking his enormous wealth out of
the country and setting up some glittering
palace in Park lane, he spends his fortune
in furthering the lnterests of his adopted
country.

Money as such he does not seem to care
for. Vast undertakings are maintained at
his sole cost for the planting of the coun-
try with trees and for improving the breesd
of horses. His generosity is proverblal, and
it Is displayed not merely In alding men
and causes with money, but In the conti-
nla:r.g-- he places In people. I noticed that
in his house everything was left open, even
the cabinets which contained invaluable
relics, although the rooms were flllad with
tradesmen and open to any visitor who
chose to enter. Even his horses were trust-
ed, for 1 could detect no fence between the
park in which they were grazing and the
masses of glorious hydrangeas in his
flower garden. He has doubtless done
things that his greatest admirers regret—
notably his connection with the rald—but
in spite of all he is one of the most ro-

mantic and strongest personalities of our
time.

————
Making the Most of It.
From the Hull Times.

In Hull recently a little girl was Invited
lo & party at a frlend’s house. After tea
d'fferent games were engaged in until ft
was time to go home. As the Buesls were
leaving the hostess offered the little girl a
bun.

“No, thank you, ma'am,” said the girl;
“I could not eat any more."”

The hosless then told her to put it in her
pocket.

“I can’t,” replled the mite, “it's full al-
ready; but the next time I come I will bring
a basket."

: The May Dance,
From the Chicngo Record.
“Dear me; when I was a girl this time o
year I used to dance around a Maypole.”
“And now I have to dan
ow
5y ot cil? ce up and down a

VISIONS . OF GREATNESS
1

“A townsman, boy friend and fellow-stn-
dent of mine’ on fwo continents died the
other day in Philadelphia in an insane asy-
lum,” sail a. well-known young Washing-
ton physician. “He was afflicted with that
peculiar formy of Inanity that we call, for
want of a better niame, ‘delirium of grand-
eur.! His wa$ a remarkable and an ex-
tremely sad ease. He was a lad of com-
manding ability. He graduated B. A. at the
top of his c¢lass when he was only seven-
teen years old at the leading university of
our state. Hé passed all of us as if we
were standing still, He was through the
medical branch of ghe University of Penn-
sylvania, an honor man, when he was
twenty, and went on to Vienna. I, starting
in on even terms with him, was always a
couple of years behind him, and did not
get o Vienna unti! he had been there for
two yvears. His work had already attracted
attention there, and the lecturers tollowed
his experiments closely. He was a quiet
chap and took no part in our little cafe ais-
sipations. He was all study and no fun. A
few months after I reached Vienna—we
were room-mates from the day of my ar-
rival there—he became interestad in the
study of malaria, and ran down to Rome
to become infeeted, so that he could study
it at first hand. He took rooms out on the
Campagna, and had no trouble In becom-
ing infected. His experiments on that oe-
cision won him wide recognition, although
he was but a student. 1 only meation this
to show what a determined fellow ho was,
and to indicata how valuable a4 man he
would have become had his wits not become
clouded. He came back from Rome, all
over his voluntarily aeqmred aalarvia, and
in good shape, Then he went Lo Iaris 1o
take & special course during the vacation.
He only intended to stay in Paris a couple
of months, Two weeks after he got there
I received one morning a letter from him
that read something like this:

*Dear ——: Immediately upon your receipt
of this | want you to take train and come to
me here in Paris. I will tell ¥ou at once in
confidence (though 1 would advise veu to
say nothing about it before starting) that
I bave seen the president in your interest
und that he has promised me that he will
appoint you surgeon gen=ral ot the FPrench
Army as soon as you report nere, You 1I'1L|_\‘
wonder why 1 have not zecured thp place
for my cousin George, but his ‘lack of
knowledge of the French tongue seems to
me to disqualify him, and, at any rate, I
have already exerecized my influence to have
him made surgeon general of the United
States army. 1t is important that you come
at once, for 1 may not be able to hold the
position open for you for more than a week,
notwithstanding the affection with which
I am regarded by M. Cranot. Pardon me
for suggesting that if you find your means
for the journey limited you are at perfect
liberty to draw upon me to any amount at
the Rothschilds’ or at the Anglo-Austrian
Bank in Vienna. 1 repeat, it 1s necessary
for you to come on at once. I remain,’ ete.,
=

1t was not necesgary for him to insist
so often that my presence was at once
necessary, [ knew that this letter was

not a joke. My friend was a very serious-
minded young fellow, and never joked, I
wis it the time making a speclalty of nerv-
ous disorders, and 1 perceived at once that
my friend was in trouble. I showed tho
letter at onee to a couple of other chums
from my state. They did not know the
writer of the letter quite so intimately as
I did, and they were positive that It was a
joke, When 1 told them that 1 was off
for Paris at once they guyed me a gooad

deal over my apparent cagerness for that
surgeon generalsnip of the Fr\-ml-h army.
I could not induce them to believe that

there was anyihing really wrong with our
friend.

“l drove to my [Iriend’'s address Imme-
diately upon my Aarrival there. It was
after 9 at nilght., The old  conelerge's
French was a tritle beyond me, and 1 did
not therefore pay much attention to what
she said, not thinking that she was giving
me a warning. 1 went up to my friend’s
room and found the door partly open. 1
pushed it wide open and found him stand-
ing guard at the fireplace with a poker.
Thus he had been standing all day, 1 after-
ward heard. He dropped the poker and
shook hands cordially with me, however,
and appeared perfectly rational, asking me
all about the boys in Vienna, and so on. 1
#ol him on the subject of the surgeon
generalship, and at once I saw that he was
gone. He was very serious about It, and
sald we should go al once to see M. Carnot
and have the commission made out imme-
dlately. 1 gently sugegested that it was
late, and that I had to seek a hotel, any-
how. He agreed to postpone the visit to
the president untll morning. After awhile
! slipped away, telllng him that I would
be back in an hour, and | drove siraight
to the house of Dr. Charcot. T told the
eminent old man about my friend's case,
and It Interested him. He requested me to
bring my friend to him the next morning,
I went back to the poor chap's rooms and
spent the night with him. He was all
right, except on the subjeet of his Im-
mense influence with the great people of
the world, and especiully of France. 1 got
him into a cab the next morning, He
thought we were to drive straight to the
president's  palace. Iustead, I gave the
idriver directiuns to proceed to Dr. Char-
cot's residence. The old medical prinee
was walting for us, with a couple of strong
men on hand. My friend reproved me for
trapping him, but calmed down. Charcot
told me quistly that my friend was Insane
from overstudy; chances of recovery slim.
I eabled to America for my friend's brath-
er, and then Charcot helped me to get tha
unfortunate into a Parls sanitorium for
the time being. 1 stayed in Paris until the
brother came, and then went back to
Vienna.

“Two years later, upon my return to this
country, I heard that the mind of my friend
had returned to him, and that he Was prac-

ticing medicine in our native town, | went
to see him. He was all right. The fact
that he was not doing very well in his

practice preyed upon him a good deal, how-
ever.  Nobody in the town knew that he
had ever been Insane, and I of course said
nuthing, thinking him entirely right.

“8ix months later, after T had settled
down to practice here, 1 heard that my
fricnd had attacked his littie darkey office
boy with a poker, almost killing him. 1
knew that that was about his finish, 1
went down home and found him raving. 1
told the lunacy commis=sion what I knew,
anid he was adjudged Insane, By that time
he had become cabn,

" tGentlemen,’ he said to the three coun-
try justices of the pesce who constituted
the lunacy court, ‘1 believe myself that
am not entrely right or responsible, but
that I should be adjudged insune by three
such specimens—this is oo funny,' and he
laughed In their faces.

“His brother and a big policeman took
him to the asylum in Philadelphia. He was
quite calm and collected, and he was per-
mitted to earry with him a hig walking
stick that he had got in Hungary, and that
ha particularly prized. As the train drew
into the suburb of Philadelphia he talked
fondly of his old student dayvs there. He
was quite self-contained, and when the
train pulled up In the station he stood
aslde at the car door to let his brother and
the policeman precode him. They did this
unwittingly. The brother stepped down
first, and then the policeman. The police-
man had his foot on the bottom step when
he got a crack on the head with the knob
of the Hungarian walking stick that
knocked him uncon=cious, and would have
killed him had' it not been for his helmet.
The unfortunate was securcd and taken to
the asylum, where he imagined himself to
ba a porcelain kettle filled with gold until
he died.” "

—_—
‘A Dissertation on Cookery,
From Punch.

“Oh, here’s a pasty little black thing fn
myyappla ple!"lltu sill b

“You are a R ¥, baby. That's a
clove, and cook puts it in on ps:lrpuse." .

“What ‘fort Why

e r! -er-to-er-to keep the
moths out, of course!" ?.

HOW SOME MEN PROPOSE

“No,"” said the sweet thing in the Valen-
ciennes-lace-trimmed dimity dress, I real-
ly wouldn’t care to have him ‘fall to his
knees, and ‘exclaim in a tone of passionate
entreaty,” ‘Give me but a single ray of
hope! I think that would be absurd beyond
all things. I am sure I should feel like
laughing in a young man's face if he did
any of these ridiculous things. Yet I think
even the old-fashioned, high-falutin’, my-
life-would-be-a-blank-without-you way of
proposing mentioned in Miss Austen's
bread-and-treacle stories would be better
than the dreadfully slangy, matter-of-fact
way young men have of proposing nowa-
days, according to what a lot of married
girls tell me. Only yesterday one of them
told me how her husband asked her. They
had been going together for six months.
One afternoon last October they were walk-
ing on F street together. She bowed to a
young man she knew.

"“tAwfully nice looking, isn't he?
asked Jack, who is now her husband.

“*Fair-looking duck,” said Jack. ‘But
who's I-double-tee, It,' anvhow? Don't 1
cut in at ail?

“She really didn't know what he meant.

“*Well,' went on Jack, ‘you're always
telling me what a good looker that goezer
is. Now, is he the whole thing, and am
I an “also ran,” or do I win? 1 just puss
it up to you, vou know.’

“She didn't understand him
either, and I don't wonder.

* *You're side-stepping and don’t want to
understand,” went on Jack. ‘All right. Can
you fix it for about three months from
date? That's plain enough, isn't it?

“It wasn't, though.

“UFix what? she asked him.

she

this time,

* “The day and the hour,’ said Jack. *Te
get doubled up, you know.’
“Well, of course he makes her a good

husband, but just fancy being propused to
in that dreadful way!

“You know my married cousin up on the
Hill? Well, Jim just ‘worked a bluff' —
that’s the horrid way he puts it—when he
proposed to her. He'd heen calling pretty
regularly, and one night he showed up
looking as chipper as a lark.

“UWell, I'm off in a fow dayvs,” he said to
her, ‘Nothing in the government service,
anyhow. Going to resign my job in a couple
of days and strike out for Oklahoma to
Erow up with the weeds.'

“She couldn’t help but show that she was
sorry, of course.

I oam o sorry you're
She's o remarkably
you know.

“'Yes, you

going,” she sald.
serious-minded girl,

are’ he said, satirically.

“*Really, I am,” she said.

‘*‘Say," he said then, 4 T thought you
were on the level—I mean really sorry, you
koow, why—er—I wouldn't go, you know.'

**Why do you wish to leave so beautiful
a city as Washington? she asked him.
‘Surely, you don’t expect to find a prettier
place to live in?

“Well, of course, this gave him a chanrce
tn say that h: was only staying Iln Wash-
ington on her account, but that as long
43 she didn't seem to care, ete., ete.

“Another girl told me that the
impudence with which her husband pro-
posed to her was simply ecaptivating. It
was just about this time last spring, and
they wer:z walking through Lafayette
Square,

“*Trees and flowers lonk nice, don’t they?
he said to her, in an off-hand sort of way.
‘Bwell season in Washington, spring, i=n't
it? We won't be a thing but married when
the lilacs show up next spring, will we?

“IMd you evar hear of speh assurance?

“1 heard of another bit of brazen Impu-
Fdenes Just like that. She told me about It
herselfl. He came up in the evening and
siat on the front steps with her.

*fGot promoted to 31,400 today,” ha said,
and then he deliberately pulled out a piece
of paper with a lot of figures on it

“rHd a Httle figuring on o pad this after-
noon,' he said. *‘The thing ought to zo
through easy. Listen: House rent, about
335 or $40 a month; servant, $§15 a month;
gas and fual—'-

“Mind you, he hadn't ever said a word to
her about getting married. But you ought
to see what a pretty home they've got now!

“The difident young men are just as
matter-af-fact as the impuodent ones, too, 1
hear. You know lttle Mrs, Finally, up on
Columbia Heights, and what a quiet, bash-
ful man her husband is? 1 often wondered
how he ever mustered enough courage 1o
ask her, and you know they did go together
for three years before they wore married,
She told me about It not long ago. They
went car riding one Sunday afternoon, and

sheer

rode to the end of the 14th strest ”ll";
Then they got off and walked. He sh--\\:.m
ser the house where they now live. She

admired it

“I'm buying It,” he said.
nished, too.”

“It was the very first she knew of {t, and
of course she had to ask him if he meditat-
ed starting a boarding house. That made
It comparatively easy for him, although
she sald that she thought he'd have
struke, even then, before he got It out.

“Well, they all appear 1o be as happy as
can be, but T do think rrhal I'd hk(i to !‘.:u‘:
ust a4 teeny bit more of sentiment in a cas
?.é that ki}mj, I don't think Lhere's h_.flr
enough sentiment in the world, as it is.

—_—
AN ORDINARY VOCABULARY.

‘Got it all fur-

a

A Man Can Converse With as Low as
BOO Words,
From the New York Times.

Some one has asked what is meant by
the statement “‘that an ordinary man can
converse with a vocabulary of only H00 dif-
ferent words.” The Fortnightly Review
some nine years ago sald that *‘the num-
ber of words in use among the Russian peas-
antry did not exceed from one to two hun-
dred.” This statement we should deem in-
ecorreet. However, we have an aulhority
who writes that “a Russian peasant is ver-
bose when he has a vocabulary of from
S00 Lo 400 words.""

It has been stated over am_i over again
that in English there are 250,000 words,
and the philologer adds that this large

number is the accumulation of many cen-
turles, and that nothing llke that number
could “have been Kept except through the
influence of literature.” Now, it is highly
possible that the Eng'ish words, by an
adoptive process and natural causes, will
not dbminish, but fncrease.  Are we to in-
clude in these 200,000 words dialectic En-
glish? Bomebody asks, “Does anybody
know all these 200,08 words?® Shake-
gprare’s count of words shows 15,000, and
ol these W or G0 are obsolete. A China-
man, so we are told, passes a brilliant ex-
amination when he is the possessor of
0000 words.

It in New York you can use with discrim-
ination 4,000 words you are exceedingly
well to do in your lingual possessions.
That exceedingly =ound authority Skeat
said when confining himself to primary
words he tackled some 13,5600. He found
there were 4,000 of Teutonle orlgin, 5,000
French, 2,700 Latin, 400 Greek and 250 of
Celtiec and other sources, “If, therefore,
we confined our attention to that portlon of
English which Is Teutonie, we find that
English proper consists of 4,000 independ-
ent words."

Milton, we may remark, was satisfied with
B0 words. Nevertheless, if we have a
dictionary fitted for the requlrements ot
today, it must have in it every English
word sanctioned by usage, past or present.
It would never do for the modern diction-
ary maker to follow Dr. Johnson, who
wrote: I could not visit caverns me learn
the miners' language, nor take a voyage to
perfect my skill in the dialect of naviga-
tion, nor visit the warehouses of merchants
and the shops of artificers to gain the
names of wares, tools and operations of
which no mention is found in books.” What
could Johnson know about steam and Its
many applications? Take the one topic
electricity. A half century ago the who'e
extent of the subject might have been cov-
ered in a dietionary by three or four words
and thelr definitions. -

A vocabulary might be called a personal
fdiosyncrasy, which In cultured persons va-
ries with the Individual. The superior in-
telligence is shown in the selection of the

words used and in the nicety of handling
them.

Stutters Only When Talking,

From the Chicage Inter-Ocean. 5

A remarkable case of stuttering was re-
celved for treatment at the Chicago School
of Psychology recently. The applicant for
a cure came In and had an interview with
the medical director, Dr. Herbert A.
lParkyn. The latter questioned him as fol-
OWS:

“Have you stammered a long time?”

“Yu-yu-yu-yes, sir.”

““Has It affected your general health?"

“Nun-nun-nun-no, sir."”

“Does it make you nervous?’

“Nun-nun-not vuv-vuv-very.”

“35 You stammer a.lﬁl the time?"

“Nun-nun-nun-no, sir: only whu-whu-
whu-when I t-t-t-talk, sir.” -

O ’ BY
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An Tmmuone,
Trouble searchin’ far an’ wide,
But I's hid all right;
Dreamin’ by de river side
Waitin® for a bite.
Ef de fish don' swim dis way,
"Tain’ no hahm, yoh know.
Come agin some yuthuh day
An' dream an’ fish some mo’,

Fact'ry blow de whistie shriil,
Section boss he wvaoll,

Of' mule gallop up de hill
An' injine ring de bell.

Let 'em keep dem boist'ous ways
If it’s dey all’'s wish;

Ain’ got time to hyur “em "case
I's tendin’ to de fish.

Big lish eat de minny up,
Ain' mo doubt o' dat;
Bull dog lick de wvaller pun,
Pup he chase de cat.
Trouble searchin’ far an’ wide,
But I's hid all right
Dreamin’ by de river side
Waitin' for a bite,
*
¥ &
Symputhy.

The bald-headed gentleman with his
back to the door and could not see the anx-
lety depicted on the face of his wife, whao
stood looking at him. He had recentiy
been engaged in an unsuccessful political
campaign and had kept so quiet about his
disappointment that felt sure Wil
nursing a secret sorrow: a sorrow which
would destroy the bloom of his existence
as the Insect hidden beneath smiling petals
destroys the beauty the rase. That's
how she thought about him, even If he was
getting a trifle stout and asthmatiec. She
stood aghast when he arose and waved th
then

=at

b
ae

she

of

paper wildly above his head and st
down to read another paragraph.

“Poor fellow,” she exclaimed, under her
breath; “how he has Kept it 10 himself all
this (ime!"

He made another gesture it was the
gesture of a man In wild despair. She

stood and squeezed her hands together in
sympathetic agony.

“How he suffers in silence!” she exclaim-
ed. *If he would only tell me his troubles.”

He arose to his feet and walked back and
forth, Ninging his arms to and fro ahstract-
vl]]}'.

*1 will eompel him to accept my comfort
and assistance,” she exclaimed. *‘It is no-
bie of him to seck to spare me the detalls

of his sorrow. He fears perhaps that [
might reproach him, for it was 1 whao
knowing his worth, stimulated his ambhi-
tion. And it shall be T to whom he may

turn for solace and assura) in his hour
of disappointment. 1 will speak to him.”
She advanced and in trembling accents call-
¢d his name.

“What is t?" he asked, sharply.

*“Tou are in trouble, aren't you, dear?"

“Of course, I'm in trouble,” he answered.
“It does seem that 4 man was put on this
earth for no purpose whatever except to
be pursued and tormented and exasparated
to the extreme limit of his endurance.”

“It’s too bad,” she sald, gently laving
her hand on his arm. “It's unjust that you

should be hectored In this manner. You
wouidn't hurt a fly."”

“Madam, don't you stand there making
fun of me!""

W hy—""

“Don't you try any jokes with me. You

know just as well as [ do that the reason
I wouldn’t hurt a fly is that I haven’'t been
able to catch him.”

* %
Not Resentiful.

“l don't see how they dare take such lib-
erties,” sald the young man. “The famil-
larity with which the public men of this
country are treated is something scanda-
lous."”

“I dunuw's I exactly follow you, ma'am."”
sald Senator Sorghum.

“Why, they call eminent men by their
first names so frequently! And sometimes
they even use nicknames!"”

“Oh,” was the complacent
“that's all right.”

“Ah, yes,"” she procesded, raising her eyes
to his with a look of confiding admiration;
“I should expect you to say that. You are
too proud and broad-minded to admit that
You have been annoyed in any such man-
ner. You are one of the most frequent vie-
tims of thess ruthless people.”

“What did they call me?" he asked, a lit-
tle anxiously.

“They referred to you as Sim Sorghum.”

“Well, that’s my name, ain't i7"

“Not yoar full name.”

“You didn’t find anybody
my full name, did you?”

N

“Well, then, it's all right. When I was a
boy, and things were going along about
the house steady and comfortable as usual,
father and mother always called me ‘Sim.-
I knew then that If I had been doing any-
thing wrong nobody had found it out, so [
could go ahead with a clear conscience.
Just plain ‘Sim’ meant that [ was on good
terms with most people. and that there
wasn't anything startling going to occur.

rejoinder;

calling me by

TEXAS

From Leslle’s Weekly.,

1]

dark Prus-
n when
businesz, ‘Simeon Plutarch 8or-
ghuam. 1 Jdestre a few wonds In private with
you,"” that showed that 1 was up to trouhl

and that 1 would have to #how cause why
I shoukin't be chastised, And whenever
mother had any disagresable responstbility

in that

tut
sian blue volce that he used to put «

when father sald,

he meant

to put on my shoulders, ke looking after
the other children or dolng some work that
was too much for anybody elge, she would
ciall me ‘Simeon Plutarch Sorghum.’ so as
to show that this was strictly businesa, [
have watched the careers of many col-
leagues, and 1 have observed that in this
mspect the public I8 very much B
rents. So long as they call me ‘S CAar
drift along and take things casy 13u
when they begin to tefer to me as “M:
Simeon Plutarch Sorghum® I'll know that

it’s time for me to

look mighty sharp and
not ge=t out of my d h.”™

*

* %
A Controversial Trinmph.

“Every once in a while,” remarkesd Mr.
Biykins, "1 come across the statement that
age Is the mirror of human i

the

answered his wife: “that's a very

All

beautiful remark. the world's a stags
and -

"There you go! Al the world ain't a
qlage Wha Wl 507 Shakespears Whnt
doeez Shakesp know abou Shak-
Speare wis the show business himself
and. like a great many other members of
that profession, he took it for granted that
there wasn't anything else on carth worth

| mentjoning.”

Mrs. Biykins left the =cene, but Mr. Bly-

kins' ¢'der unmar

d slster, who was pays

ing him a visit, exclaimed in intense dis-
apnroval:

“"William Blykins, I am ashamed of you.
The idea of setting vourself up to Know
more about whether the world I 4 stace

or not than Willlam Shakespeare!”

“So you think all the worlds a stHE:,
ton, Jdo you? Shakespeare was talkn “
about another stage than what we're used

ta, anyvhow.™

“It doesn’t make the
Human nature is the
vrations."

slightest differen
same through all gon-

“Oh, It Is! Well, how would you «dke It
if Mrs. Biykins, by way of enlivening the
domestic scene here this evening, were Lo

slip up behind ms
thump with

ard hit

me a resounding
a slapstick?

Vhy, Wilkam Blykins''

“And then, by way of carrying out the
gentle plessantry, | would turn in aind
smash your bonnet all out of shape with
some sort of an inflated bag.™

“You just dare—""

“And when the new girl that You hired
yesterday comes I'll chuck her under the
chin and tell her she's a ds ar, and then
give her half 4 dollar not 1o =ay anything
about 1 to my wife"

She gaspad and tried in vain to articalate,

“And then you go out on the coriter and
say. 'l was to m a friend here, White [
am walting for } 1 will sing a little sonk.”
Then you warble about all coons  looking
alike to you d do a cake walk, after
which you turn a few by de=pring= and .

There was a swish ( kirts and a slam
of the ;

Mr. Blykins sMd down so that his chin
wias on his g st and hig shoulders In
seat of the chalr, and, gazing a1 the place
where his sister had bes excinlmed

“Huh! All the world's a stage, is 1t

*
* %

Man's Imgratitude.

They sing of the birds 1
kough

Who gally twitter,

ipon branch and
A useless throng;

W
SONK

How oft we've i
of »our carcless stub!

You weave long mys 1o the belrad,
-shelled crahb,
aly w0 serenely swest]
It doesn't sing, but {t's

Whose sole distinction |s Knowing h
To warble a constant and tdle
Oh, man's Injustice!
'|.|Is‘ crue

.ll'd

merry
But nobody sings of the =aft
The soft-shelled cr

Tonnd Lo eal.

"Tis succulent opalescent siab,
Yet nobody slugs of the soft-zhelled
crab,
They riyme of the dancing butterflies
Who idiy wander from bluom to blpomsg

They tell of the wondrous tints that rise

Un wings that dally mid sweet perfumae,
But the butterfly is an ldle beast,
A shallow a tawdry

Yet the odes to him are eac h

creature; sham ;

year incereased
And nobody sings of the Quoh
The Quohog clam in his m
Who waltg for the
well
Where hungry people with
Nobody sings

chowder

joy salulime=
of the Quohog clam

—_—
Their Yames,

From Judge.

Col. Corkright—*"What do you
span of mules you traded for
Uncle Slewfon 2

Uncle Slewfoor—"Sin an’ Misery, sah, I1's
a sin to whip 'em all de time, an’ it's a
misery to try to drive “em widout, sah.”
.o

An old Dutch lady at the Cape has lost
three husbands, and is just golng Lo marry
a fourth.

that

the other day,

call

When she was being Congraiu-

lated on the happy event the other day, =he
said, deprecutingly:

“Oh, “the weddings are very well: hut
what 1 object to are the funerals."—"Tit-
Bits.
= = m— - -
NEWS,

 When Blizzard Bill and Alkall Tke QuaTreled Mr. Tend
earshot of the disputants.—Extract from Dty

S
happened hﬂlﬁj



